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tered, and he burst into sighs, into tears, and into sobs.
I retired into a corner. A moment after Besons en-
tered: the spectacle and the profound silence aston-
ished him. He lowered his eyes, and advanced but
little. At last we gently approached each other. I
told him that M. d'Orleans had conquered himself, and
had spoken to the King. The Marechal was so-bewil-
dered with surprise and joy that he remained for some
moments speechless and motionless: then running
towards M. d'Orleans, he thanked him, felicitated him,
and wept for very joy. M. d'Orleans was cruelly agi-
tated, now maintaining a ferocious silence, and now
bursting into a torrent of sighs, sobs, and tears. He
said at last that Madame de Maintenon had been ex-
tremely surprised with the resolution he had taken,
and at the same time delighted. She assured him that
it would put him on better terms than ever with the
King, and that Madame d'Argenton should be treated
with every consideration. I pressed M. d'Orleans to
let us know how the King had received him. He
replied that the King had appeared very much sur-
prised, but had spoken coldly. I comforted him for
this disappointment by assuring him that the King's
coldness arose only from his astonishment, and that in
the end all would be well.

It would be impossible to describe the joy felt by
Besons and myself at seeing our labours brought to
this satisfactory point. I knew I should make many
enemies when the part I had taken in influencing M.
d'Orleans to give up Madame d'Argenton came to be
known, as it necessarily would; but I felt I had done
rightly, and left the consequences to Providence.